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TheHiHeryef Kt)%LeAf, 

With better phrafc artdfflatfcr dhcR t^budidtt. 

JS«^. y’arep'ich ticcciucd, io nothing,am-rchangd, 

But in my garments. 

<?/o. Me thinkcsy’are better fpokcn. 
fii^.Come on fir, here's the place, ftand ftill,hoy/ feaffull 
And dizytis to caft ones eyes fo low.* , 

The Cro\\es andChbugbes that NflJing the midway ayre 
Shew fcarfe fo grofle as beetles, halfe way downe 
Hangs one that gathers Sampire, dreadfull trade, 
Methinkeshefeemesnobiggerthenhishcad,- 
The fifiiermen that walke vpon the bcakc 
Appeare like MicbV andy on tall Anchoring barkc 
Diminilht to h<fr Cocke ; her cache aboue 

Alinoft too fmall for fight. The murmuring furge. 

That on the vnnumbred idle peebles chafe. 

Cannot be heard litis fo hie lie lookenomorc 

Leafi my brainc turne, and the deficient fight 
Topple downe headlong. 
t?/o. Set me where you ftand. 

Edg, Giuc me your hand : you arc now within a foot 

Of tlfe extreme verge ; for all beneath the Kloonc 

Would I not ieape ypright» 

G/o.Letgomyband: ^ ^ 

Hecre friend's another purfc, in it a Icwcll 

Well worth a pbote mans taking. Fairies and Gods 

Profper it with thee.- go thou farther off. 

Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going. 

" Now fate youyvcll good fir. 

G/<>.0 you ini'ihty Gods; ' : ' ^ 

This world I dQrcnouocc,and'm your fights , ^ ^ , 

Shake paticntljf% great affliaiono^ ' 

Ifl could bcare-.it longer, and notfall s, 

ToquarreUwitby^^r gVe^oppofel^ewriS, _ 

My fnuffe and loathed part ofn^me^ould , 

Burneiifelfeouti5if£<fe‘«>‘ihie>Obleffi^^ ' ‘NoW 
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TheHipry cj King tear, 

indeed, yet he reuiues.what are you fir ? 

itsrotLTo7gwu.g 

SSuy fubftance, bleedft not,fpcakft,art found .• 

Ten Mafts at each make not the altitude. 

Which ihouhaft perpendicularly fell. 

Thy Ufes a miracle, fpcake yet againe. 

Si-From ftic dread fummons of this ch?^ic borne, 

Lookfvpahightjthc {hrillgorgd Larkefoferre 

Cannot be fccnc or heard, do but lookc vp. 

G/*.AUcke,Ihaucnoeycs: 

Iswctchedttcffcdcpriudthatbcncm^^ 

To end it felfe by death P Twasvetfome comfort, ^ . s 

cc When mifery could beguile the Tyrants rage, , 

And ftuftratc his proud will. . 

Erff. Giuc me your armc.- , : - 

Vp, to, how feelc you your Icgg^ you ftand. 

ck Too wcll,coo well. 

£df . This is aboue all ftrangeneffe , r; . 

Vpon the crpwnc of the cliffc, what thing 

Which parted fromyou? ^ 

6/o.ApoorcvnfortunBtebcgger. 

Ei? A$Iftoodheercbelow,mcthoughthiseycs 

Were two full Mooncs; a had a thoufand nofe^^ 

Hornes, welkt imd waued like the cnrtd|e^^ 

It was feme fiend,thereforc thou happy Father _ 

Thinke that the clcercft Gods, who madotheu honors 

Cfmens impo{ribiUiies,haue preferued ihc^^^ 

' Glo. I do remember now, henceforth lie bear* 
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